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L ady of the Forest - Skogsnymfen

They all give me such pretties.

Emeralds, silver, gold, beautiful jade figurines.
They all know how I love the colour green.
Lush are my gardens,

mossy walkways take them towards my temple.
They all hear my voicein the wind,

my laughter in the stream

and all hope to see my beauty.

Few are those who are worthy.

Y oung, strong and handsome they all stand before me.
Asking me to take whatever | wish.

And this| do.

Forever embracing the tallest tree.

These woods are mine

and | do with my worshippersas| please.

*k*

Alla ger de mig sddana vackra saker.
Smaragder, silver, guld, vackrafigurer i jade.
Allavet de hur jag dlskar den grénafargen.
Lummig & min trédgard,

mossiga gangvéagar tar dem mot mitt templet.
Allahér de minrést i vinden,

mitt skratt i backen

och alla hoppas fa se min skénhet.

Faar vardiga

Unga, starka och vackra stér de infor mig.
Ber mig att tadet jag vill.

Och det gor jag.

Evigt omfamnande det hogsta tradet.

Dessa skogar & mina

och jag gdr som jag vill med mina tillbedjare
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